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The adepts leave Lemuria. Felix ponders the concept of 
home. Then Sheba starts asking questions. 


What Comes After 
Author's Note: 


This was supposed to be swampy but then it turned into 
gen. Oh well. 


Huge thanks a lot to edroys on tumblr, who not only did 
a great job betaing this, but also put up with me ranting 
about Golden Sun for weeks even though she's never 
played the games. 

You're the best, seriously! 


Felix wondered if he and his companions were really such a 
strange sight. 


Of course, as an outsider, he was used to the hectic and 
busy life of the outside world - something these people had 
probably never experienced - so he supposed he shouldn’t 
be surprised. They were bound to turn a few heads. Felix 
didn’t say anything, just kept walking straight ahead as a 
small crowd curiously watched them hurry down the city’s 
main road on their way to the ship. Urgency was a foreign 
concept to the people of Lemuria. 


Well, to most of them, anyway. 


There were a few exceptions. King Hydros had made it very 
clear that he wanted them to get back to their mission 
quickly, important as it was, and Piers had been the one to 
suggest they leave the city as soon as possible after their 
encounter with Senator Conservato. 


Not that Felix minded much. It hadn’t even been a day and 
already he felt like the heavy and depressing atmosphere 
was suffocating him. He could practically smell the decay in 


the air - it smelled like dust and saltwater - and he wanted 
nothing more than to leave as soon as possible, while he still 
possessed the energy and drive necessary to do so. 


It didn’t take them long to reach the docks. Much to Felix’ 
relief, the ship was still right where they’d left it. Despite 
Conservato’s threats, it didn’t seem as though anybody was 
going to try to stop them from leaving. 


They boarded the ship and set sail without any problems, 
though everyone was unusually quiet, only speaking in 
hushed tones if at all. He supposed he couldn’t blame them. 
The true nature of their quest was weighing heavily on 
everyone’s minds. 


Felix looked around at his companions. Jenna and Sheba 
were engaged in quiet conversation. Kraden seemed deep in 
thought, occasionally muttering something to himself as he 
so often did when he was pondering something particularly 
complex. And Piers- 


Piers was completely silent. He stood, facing away from 
everyone else, and looked back at what used to be his home. 


Felix grimaced. Out of them all, Piers had the most on his 
mind right now. 


‘If you do, say farewell... you will never be able to return.’ 
“Piers?” 


The Lemurian turned around and - for just a split second, 
Felix could see the pain of a man who had lost everything in 
his friend’s yellow eyes. Then the moment was gone, and 
Piers’ expression changed back to normal. 


‘You will be banished from Lemuria forever. You know our 
laws. Are you prepared for the outcome?’ 


“lm Okay.” 


No you’re not, thought Felix. He knew what it was like to be 
a traitor to his own people, even though they were doing the 
right thing. After everything that had happened, he doubted 
he’d ever be welcome in Vale again, and it hurt to be unable 
to go back home. He knew what the Lemurian had given up, 
better than anyone. 


Not knowing what else to do, Felix placed a hand on Piers’ 
back in what he hoped to be a comforting gesture. He 
wanted to say something, anything, to reassure Piers that 
things would be alright, that he would be fine, but any words 
he could think of died in his throat. It would be hypocritical 
of him to say what he didn’t believe himself. 


“Umm... Piers?” Just like that, the uncomfortable silence was 
shattered. Sheba was standing next to them, the corners of 
her mouth twitching as though she was trying not to grin. 
Felix hadn’t even noticed her approaching. 


“Yes, Sheba? What is it?” Piers asked, voice calm and 
neutral. If there was even a hint of sadness in it, he hid it 
well. 


“There’s something I’ve been meaning to ask you... 
Something | have to ask you...” Sheba was barely keeping a 
straight face now. A few metres away from them, Jenna was 
giggling uncontrollably. 


“Ask me, Sheba.” 


“You and | look roughly the same age-,” Sheba started, and 
Piers visibly tensed, “-but how old are you, really?” 


All eyes were on Piers now. Felix wasn’t sure, it might have 
just been a trick of the light, but he thought he saw a flush 
creep up his companion’s neck. “Is that your question, 
Sheba?” Piers asked. He shook his head. “It’s not 
important!” 


Disappointed, Sheba’s grin shifted into a pout. Jenna took a 
step forward to stand next to her and slung an arm around 
her shoulders in a display of solidarity. “It is to me,” she 
argued. “If you are much older than us, then I'm afraid we've 
not shown you the proper respect.” 


Kraden nodded. “She’s got a point.” 


“Don't worry about such things. Please, treat me as you have 
all along.” Piers raised his hands as if in defense, eyes 
darting back and forth between the people who had pretty 
much ganged up on him at this point. 


“No, that won't do. You have to tell us,” Kraden said, and 
Felix felt his mouth curl into a smile at the look of utter 
betrayal on Piers’ face. 


“What!? Come now! This is silly!” 


“No, Piers! Tell me!” Sheba stood firm, hands on her hips, 
eyes narrowed in determination. Felix knew that look, he’d 
seen it on his sister countless times. It was a look that meant 
trouble. 


Piers shook his head. His eyes were wide, as if he didn’t 
quite believe what was happening “You're afraid you haven't 
shown me the proper respect, and yet you make demands of 
me?” 


“Come on, Piers... You can tell us. How old are you really?” 
Jenna tried again, impatiently bouncing on the balls of her 


feet. Felix had to admit that in a way, he felt sorry for Piers. 
Nobody knew better than him how stubborn his sister could 
be. 


Piers seemed to have a pretty good idea though. He crossed 
his arms defensively. “This has nothing to do with respect! 
You just want to know how old | am, don't you!” he huffed. 


The next few seconds passed in silence. The girls were 
staring at Piers with fire and sparks in their eyes, and he 
calmly, defiantly, held their gaze, almost as if he was daring 
them to try and ask again. 


Then Sheba started giggling. Quietly at first, growing louder 
with each second. Then Jenna joined in too, and soon their 
laughter echoed all over the ship. Even Kraden had started 
laughing at some point. 


“I knew it,” Piers muttered. He turned to Felix. “Come on, 
Felix! Can't you get them off my back?” he asked, voice 
pleading, and Felix considered it. It was actually quite 
amusing to watch Jenna and Sheba’s antics without being 
the target for once. 


Besides, while he hadn’t been particularly interested in the 
Lemurian’s age before, now that Sheba had brought it up he 
was kind of curious. 


In the end, Felix decided not to say anything. He smiled 
innocently. Piers frowned. 


“You're in this too, aren't you, Felix?” he stated rather than 
asked, and while it wasn’t exactly the truth, Felix wouldn’t 
bother correcting him either. “I've had it with your 
conspiracies! | will not tell you!” 


With a huff, the Mercury Adept turned away from the group 
to stare at the water instead. He was obviously not willing to 
continue this conversation, and for a moment Felix thought 
they’d overdone it, that Piers really was angered by their 


prying. 
Then Piers’ mouth twisted into a small, fond smile. 
Oh. 


Everything seemed to click into place, as Felix realised that 
maybe he had been looking at things wrong the entire time. 


They may have been cast out of their homes, but that didn't 
mean they were alone. Maybe Piers knew. Maybe that was 
the reason why he’d been willing to leave Lemuria behind at 
all. 


After a while, Jenna and Sheba seemed to have calmed down 
a bit, only letting out the occasional giggle and whispering 
to each other, no doubt exchanging crazy theories about 
Piers’ age. Felix couldn’t shake his smile. Whatever awaited 
them in the Western Sea - no, even after that, after all of 
this would be over - whatever awaited them then, they’d 
face it together. 


They’d always have a place they belonged. 


A few minutes later, the group left the caves of Lemuria 
behind. Felix had to blink a few times before his eyes had 
adjusted to the bright, almost blinding light of the outside 
world. The sun felt warm on his skin. 


He suddenly found it much easier to breathe. 


